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THE MYSTERIOUS BOX.
DY CLARA AUGUSTA,

Horace Flinwwood sat slone in his
scaniily furnished apariment.  Ouside
the meagre windows, the rough storin
Leat clamaursly for admittance, and the
wind whistling and muaning duwn the
great black:throated  chimpey, wade
bright, waving plantoms of the red
flames which leaped over the few bits of
wood upon the hand-irons,

‘I'bere was but a linle fire—but that
little, lighted up the handsome face of
young Flintwood, with & pale ghostly
gleam. And in that lace, hy the light
you could read (he fearful wle of utter
poverty, and near starvation ! Thee
was hunger in the wild expression of the
bollow eyes and upon the brond white
forehead, where the transparent skin
failed to conceal the delieate vein-iracery
wrought tliere.

I'wo years before, Horace Flintwood
had left his pleasant home in 8 country
section of Magsuchusetts, and his aged
parents, to seek his fortune in the great
city of the Wesi,C——; where we find
them ut the commencement of vur story.,

The old homestead the blessed old
place where his childhond  had been pas-
sed was mortgaged, und it was o obuain
money to save the kome of Lis parents
from stranger hands, that young Fiint-
wood had bid fargwell to thuse he loved
and joined the great etream of western
emigration.  His trade—=that of a brick-
Jaycr==at first procured him ready money
in flattering quanuties; but as people
were gnsausfied with settling so fir east
as C—— the young mechanic soon found
himsell deprived of employment,

He would have followed the eurrent
on--even 1o the shores of the Pucific,
putap atnek of fever brought him o his
bed, and he at length arose o God him
gell deprived of every doltar which he
could once eall hiis own. On the very
verge of starvation? - He thought of beg
ging his way back w his parents but his
pride revolted. They were poor, and
Jouked to him for the restoration of their
digsipated fortune ! shoull they see him
cothe back 1o them pennyless and star-
ving? No not even if he died ia that

reat city alone-~and for the want of
Ereud 1" He could not go back to them
only to indreage ther cares, sl be but ap
additional  burden upon their scanty
means

Hurace Fiintwood was thinking of all
this, while sitiing there by the waning
fire. thut chill November night, and as he
thought despair creptinta his henrt.  Out
on the muflled air boomed, shrill and
clear, the bell upon a neighboring tower
pealing eleven !

As the last echoing ring ceascd, there
eame a short, quick rap ai Horace's door.
He answereid the summons, and u figure,
glosely wrapped in a black eloak, suode
into the room, and without a word sat
down on the chair which Hoiaee had
vacated,

- %A wild evening, friend,” Horace re.
marked, to break tie awkward silence.

“Very. Are you engaged ihis even-
ing 1" 'The stranger’s tones were quick
and imperative,

“Engaged 1" Horace started at the
question, “certainly not at this time of
night.”

“Are you in want of money 1" The
unknown bent a glance of piercing in-
quiry upon koarce, from a pair of black,
flashing eyes, set far back under clifflike
brows,

“8ir, 1 am not accustomed (o answer
questions concerning my private affuirs.”
‘Hoarce drew. himsell up proudly, and
something like a [rown passed over his
pale brow.

4l require & job of work done—done
by & good, fitliful hand—a discreet work-
man.’ﬁem. and such is your repaia-
tion among those who best know you."

Hoarce bowed.

“It is a small job, but I wish it finish-
el to-night—1-night I"" repeating the
words with startling emphisis, “and you
must do it 1" ; R

wWell, sir, work would be very aceop-
table to me—I need the money bad

‘enough, but miduight is rather a singular

time to call upon the services of a brick-
Jayer.”
Y(iranted—but I ask it, nevertheless—

‘and still farther ; you must be blind-fuld-

ed, and conveyed 10 the pluce where you

“are tolibor in a close enrringe, and re-

turn to your fodgings in whe same way.
Mqrenur, You must wear never 1o reveal
a single thing which may oecor 1o you
this niglit, to noy living creaturo !"

The unknown had risen to his feet,
and swod silently and haughiily awaiting
Horace's reply. "% 7
* The young bricklayer seemed much
striek by the mysterious proposition of
Liig strange visitor, © - e

“ Could Thut know that there was

I I¢'s enough that you have nothing (g
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down a purse well filled with gold wpon
ihe tahle Horace'e eyes glistened, but he
was silent,

“ There are one hundred dollars—they
are yours il you consent,"

“One hundred dollars impossible! 1
cannot secept—it looks ton mueh like a
bribe [or committing some horrid crime—
gome—""

“Hush ! my friend, I know your cire
cumstances, and your services to-night
will fully compensate me for the trifling
sum Do you consent 1"

Horace threw an his well.worn over
cont, and taking with him some small
implements of his irade, he lullowed the
unknown to the waiting earviage.  Qnee
witlin the velicle, a lnndkerchief wase
bognd tighily over lius eves, and the night
of blinduess settled over everv ohject,

Qo,wd on rolled tle pheton, over
Boynton's Bridge, and past the canal
toll-gate, over the brick pavements, out
upon the plank road, untl at last (he

wheels revolved upen the hard gravel of

a turn pike. Dye-and-bye, tha way be-
came rough wnd stony, wnd Horvee knew
that they had left the city and its envi-
rons fsr belind them. Not a word had

beun ¢xchaoged between the voung me-

ehanie and the unknown 3 and the man
who held the reins and guided the horses,
was silent as the grave.

At length the earriage stopped, and
fToruce wus nssisted o alight.

some snrt of a building—-he knew it by

the confined air and 1he Leavy clang of
With the unknown
huolding fast to his arm, he ascended 1wo
flights of stairs —then passed through
several mouldy, damp rooms; then down
a flight of steps ; throngh a long, empty

donrs beliinid him,

corritdor 5 and then, swecessively deseen-

ded four winding sinireases—the last of
‘I'he niv grew moist and

unhewen stone,
dense, the odor oppressive,
“Where are you leading me " Flint-

wnod ventured to nsk of lis myswerivus

guide,

“It mavers not!" was the brief, stern

reply.

They stopped before & massive iron
toor, strongly secured by belts, fasteaing
in gronves cut fur into the solid rock of
the ensing.  Down into their niches foll
the ponderons hars as the twain passed
through the entrance. and the door closed

10 with a dull, heavy bang.

The unknown paused, and drew off

the bandage from Hoiace's eyea,

They swood 1n a lung, low apartment,
the sides of which were of black brick.

and the arehed roof of dingy grev stone,

He was
conducted up & grassy path, and into

morinl, he deew from his pocket a mn-
son's small ehisel, and applied it to the
serews upnn the box,  They yielded, one
after avother, and inn skoit space of

time Flintwood deew off the onken cover. |

A sight met his eyes which well nigh
paralyzed him,
The body of a girl, young and surpas-

Her long ehestnut hairswept bright and
glistning down her wax-white neck, and

enraptured, fascinated, Horace gazed upon
the corpse !

gone oul from*hiim—all his faculties were
concentrated into one sense—Lhat of see-
ing !

The swiking of s «istant elock the
tour of one, aroused him to a sense of
his eondition.  His thouglts came hack,
and rashed through his brain with the ra.
pidity of lightning.

Wall up this beautiful erea‘nre ina cel:
lar, amid the dampness and everlasting
gloom !
might be buried with her?  Wha coull
tell the story of her death ? What might
not those lips unsesled —unsealed from
their eold silence—reveal ol foul cerime
and base villainy 1

with  that dreadful mystery hanging
aronnd her 7 Would be do the deed ?
Never! Gl helping him, never !
Iimmediately he sct ubout an examing-
tion of the walls of the cellar, and by

the outer wall !
tnols to the side ol the masonry, and in
fificen minutes had made an apertwmie
the cize of a man's body through the
brickwork. Fiesh air, [rom hLesven's
outer courts, fanned his brow, and 1le
heavy plunge of rushing water could be
distinetly heard. Evidently the build.
ing imo which he had been so strangely

some nver, il not upon is very banks.

A wild, romantic plan—possible from
its very impossihility—swept through his
mind.  Why not remove the body to the
ghores of the river, from whence he could
he fel convinced, subsequently diseover
and take it away to at least Christian
burinl.  *le could brick up the recuss,
as his employer required, and who would
be the wiser!

"I'liis plan, onee conceived was earried
into effect without lesitation. By dili-

The dim light which the unkoown carri-| gent lubor he soon enlarged the eavity in

ed in his lisnd only served to make more

hideous the dismal gloom of the place.

the wall sufficiently for his purpose, and
letting himsell earefully out hie rezonnoi

In the centre of the room there was an ' tered the premises. The night was black
oblong box, of unpolished oak, serewed g Brebus, and he eouid ascertain but lit-

ngether by heavy iron screws, and in

general appearance not unlike a coffin.—

A thrill of supersiitions horror possed
through Horace's frame 5 he staried bagek
a few paces, wiill regarding with disten-
ded eyes the abject before him.
«Welll” he spoke, inquiringly.
“I'hat box,” returned the unknown,

Yeontaing a 'rensure—of whiat form 1t

mat.ers not to you ; sufflee it that T wish

it placed here’’—he pointed to a recess

in an angle of the wall-=+and then you
are to build across the aperture a solid

line of masonry=-solid. mind you! two
tiers of hrick, breasiwise, and a eoat of
You will
find all the materials, necessury to your

strong plaster wver the whole !

work, here ; and at precisely fonr o'clock
[ shull expect to have the job complere.
Until that hour you will be alone--then
[ will come for vou!"

Horace drew back, [ eannot, unless
I know the eontents of that casket! It
may be that I am employed—made the
instrament of some dreadful villainy !
indeed, indeed I cannot go to work in
this blind uncertainty 1"

“ Choose between it and death ! came

through the clenched teeth of the un-
known, a.d drawing a revolver from his

breast, he held it in frighiful proximity
to the young mun's furehead,

“ Your decision !" His voice was low
but awfully clear and distinet.

] concent”” Horuce spoke the words
withayit a shadow of quavering.

** Enough and now 1leaveyou to your-
sll.  IT yoor work jsdone to my satis-
fievion, wn edditional bundred shall re-
ward you; Tor the fright I linve given you!"
He lighted ap Tyon ?amp which hyng sus-
pended from the roof of the oellar and
u_uln # corleus ¢ gaod night,’ the unknown
withdrew holting (ke dour behind him.

Horace was left alone in the silent and
mistgrious chamber,

A strange awe slole over him, and
mingled with the overmistering euriosity,
hie falt to examine the sealed box,  Come

lvat Id le determined ta,
what would. e, deteriinRdul, h‘"'e: he had previously unigsiened) swung

glimpsa of ‘tihe tregsupe ',
there, and Horace Fliniwood, when onoe

vl R ; ! resolved upon anything; ivweyer petilous
‘uolbing ariniial nothing——"0." "+ | wag ae immovablo s the eternal vogk of|
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tle beyond the fact that he stod in a
deep deain which surrounded the mansion,
I'he aseent from this drain was steep and
precipivius, but Horaee felt. within him-
self the pnwer to do great things, and he
returned at onee to the cellar,

Replacing the cover upon the hox, and
lightly fastening the screws, he sprang
through the aperture and drew it afier

ceeded in raising the Lieavy, oaken box
to the surfiiee of th ground, for the sides
of the drain were wel and slippery  The
gush of water ‘eould be very plamly dis-
tinguished at buta little distance off, and
close upon the mansion, evidemly be-
tween him and the river, rose a black
copeswooil of low alders. Tuto these he
at once dushed, bearing his load, and in
fifteen minutes he stood upon the borders
of a great river—a river which, he [felt
assured, was none other than the Des
pP—.

He deposited his burden, for he had
not & moment's Lime to waste, in a dense

marking the spot by suspending s white
pockerhandkerchiel from an overhang-
ing branch. he hastily retraced his way
and arrived in safety Ig the vaunlt. Draw-
ing forth his watch-the little silver watch
which had been his dead sister's and
which no earthly need could induce him
to part with-—he saw that it was near
two o'clock, But a brief period remain-
ed for the performance of his task, and
never did mortal man labor with greales
assiduity than did Horace Flintwood,—
At the end of eighteen minutes, the torn
wall was mended in #o skilful a manner
that it would huve delied the scrating of
the sclosest observer. This done he
commenced upon the recess. Tier alter
tier of brick rose up, and at lengih the
aperture was closed, It only remained
to add another thickness of brick, nnd
over all the thick coat of plaster, as the
unknown had indicated, Flintwood was
just puiting the finishing tonch (0 the
plasiéring, when the great door (which

slowly open, and his mysierious employ-
er entered the room,

A gardanie emile gleamed (rom his
black, fiery oyes, for no osher ﬁhnum of

if fagh was visible, -
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Speech, motion, everyihing seemed |

caraful sounding he was enabled to detect
He brought some of his

conveyed, was situated in the vicinity of
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the lids over her full, hall-closed blue |
eyes seemed but drooping before the fixed | was thouglitful in yowto select such al
goze of him who bent over her. Euntranced | place for your gold—the most cunning |
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[ adinire punctuality, cAnd now, 83 we |
are about tv go forth from hence, 1 re

quire yon to swear eternal silence on the | tuking my accostomed ride-gas it hap- |y,

events of this night—=-gilenes as unbroken |
w8 the darkness of thegtomb!" |

The wild eyes I!ualim_l gavagely down |
into Hlorace's face, antl though his voice |

“] swear 1"

my poor father importel for my especial
use. Gu the last of August, as [ was

pened entirely unattended-—in passing
through a strip of forest peayr W—
Maor, | was seized by a violent hand,
aud drawn from my horse into a cloge

singly fiir, robed in white linen, lny be- | did not tremble, his eheek be came pale | carriage which had driven hurriedly up. |
fore him! There was death upon her|as he spoke.
brow, and eternal slumber on her lips ! |

Half dead with terror, yet I recognized i|||

the countenance of the man who held me |

“Eaough! A man Jike yun will keep | firmly in ' my seat, the hated feaiures of |

an oath'! Your work is done well."” 1
“[Lam happy to have pleased you! It

burglar would never guess it !"

“You will lonse nothing by 'your ex-
cecding cleverness,' he said, as he was
fixing the bandage over Hornces's eyes,

you,” and he pliced a parcel in the me-
chanic's hanil

The same road was driven over, the

phaeton, and near daybreak, Horace was

| left blind folded at the door of his lodg-

ings. He tore off the handkerchiel and

looked wildly around him, but he eaw

Who kuew what [feariul secret | only greal, erazy houses and smoky man-

ufuctories. The earriage and its myste-
rious ocenpants hid vanished.

He bethought himsell of the parcel
given him by the unknown, and breaking
it open, he found simply & one hundred

Could he bury ler from sight forever | dollar note enveloped in brown paper.

Karly on the morning subsequent to
the events chronicled above, a bout, con-
wining two persons, might have been
seen proceeding at good speed up the
Des P——— tiver, Arrived within half
a mile of Woodstoek the way lay through,
or between, high banks which were cove
ered with a witch-hazel, From the over-
hanging bough of & lw. tree u white
handkerchief futered in the wind, and
the signal did not long escape the unxious
eye ol the taller of the two boatmen.

“I'is the very place ! [ knew it!" he
exelaimed, triumphantly,

In # few moments the boat was resting
in a litle cove’ directly beneath the sig.
nal.

Flintwond, for the reader has probably
reeoginized our old friend, sprang upon
ihe shore, followed closely by his eom-
panion ; and alter a brief search, the box
containing the mysterious eorpse was
diseovered. Immediately it was placed
in the boat, the handkerchief was re-
moved [rom the tiee bough, snd the light

| aralt shot off like an arrow down the

slream,

‘Thiey drew up the boat, after a gond
two hours' suil, at an obscure wharl
in the little village of N yand &
carcinge was evidently waiting their arri-
val wok them and their freight toa large
old house siuated a litde out of thevil-
liage.

Flintwood had the box conveyed to
an upper chamber of this building, and
when left alone with it, hie unsc:ewed the
cover and looked upon the lace sleeping
within its shadow. As he gazed, he saw
there was'a warm perspiration upon the
forehead of tha seeming corpse, and that
a tinge of life-like redness was upon the

him. With the greatest difficulty he sue- [slightly parted lips.

‘I'he young man sprang from the room
and in fifieen minutes he returned dccom-
panied bya physician. I'he man of sei-
ence, ulter a brief examination of the
body, repurted *“temporary suspension of
animation, influenced by some diug ad-
ministered while in great bodily prostra.
tion." Futhermore, the physician asser-
ted that the body was that of Gerrude
Winchester, the belle and heiress, whose
disappearance had caused sogreal a sen
satiun of grief “nd wonder in the fush-
ionable circles of C——, some three
months previous !

Dr. Wellman suggested the most rigid

thicket close to the river's edge, and | georesy concerning the mysterious discov-

ery of the body, and, [in the meantime,
exerted himsell to the utmost to restore
the lady to life and consciousness. His
efforte “were successful, and by sundown
of that day Gertrude was ab'e lo converse.
80 soon as deemed practicable by the
medical giteudant, the story of her ab-
duetion the dismal vault of the old
country home was 10ld 1o her, and at her
request Flintwood was ealled in, and she
gave succinotly the following account:
“[Fifteen months ago, my father; Nor-
ton Winchester, died, and I, by his will
18 well ae by right, was made sole heir
to his great property, I had neither
brothers nor sisters, and my mother be-
ing deceased vome four years, I had no
nearer relative than a maternal cousin,
who is known ns Col. Glines—Richard
Qlines,of Woodstock Downs. This man's
envywas excitel, it appears, toward me,
and although he was careful to avoid
arousing my suspicions, 1 svon eame to
kndw that he nursed against me the bit-
terestrancor. Probably this was, in some
measure, increased by my refusal to form
| & matrimonial  alliance with his .son—3
dissolute young man—=whom I could re-
gard with no other sentiment than the
‘most sincere pity. L oo

“here, my friend, isa little present for

% . |
same unearthly silence preserved in the |

Col. Glines! Toull my eries and ago-
nized inquires a8 (o what he intended 10
do with me, he made but one reply—a
low, almost infernnl laugh.

%At last, hut all too soon, the carriage
stopped at the galeway of that horrid
place known as *Woodstock's T'error'=-
the house rendired terrible by the Rill-
ston murder, commitied there ten veurs.
sgo--anil more dead than alive T was
dragged witlin the shadow of its dreadful
rooms, Words cannot cxpress (o you
the ngony I suffered for the next two
months, Persecuted by Col. Glines,
tortired with the presence of his wretched
son, and confired a prisoner in the
dwelling of my deadliest encmies ! No
tidings of the world beyond those high,
binck enclosures resched me: and I gave
mysell up for lost] Indeed, I linle cared
how soon death came and relensed me
from this horrible bondage, [very day
[ was beset with arguments, entreaties,
threats and imprecations, all tending to
ward gaining iny cousent o a marriage
with Harwall Glines. 1 remained firm 1o

\ was & lacge and beautiful one, and drawn

TO Be READ BY UNUIVIL BOYS.
Inone of the most populous cilies of
sw England, a tew years since, a party
of lals, s}l members of the same schonl
gotup o grard sleigh ride. The sleigh

by six grey horses,

On the day following the ride, as the
teacher entered the schoul room, he found
his pupils in high merriment, as they
chatted about the fun and frolic of their
pxeursion, In answer lo some inghiries
which he made about the matler, one of
the lads volunteered to give an account of
their trip and Q18 incidents.

As he drew near the end of the atory,
he exclaimed : **Oh, sit ! there was one
linle circumstance that 1 had almost for-
gotten. As we were coming home, we
saw a queer looklng affair in the road.—
It proved to be a rusty old sleigh, fasten-
ed behind a covered wagon, proceeding
4t avery slow rate, and laking up the
whole rond,

“Finding that the owner was not dis-
posed to turn out, we determined upon a
volley of snow-bulls and a gnod hurrah.
They produced a right effect, for the
crazy ol machine turned ont into the
deep snow and the skinny old pony star-
ted on a Mull trot,

“As we passed, some one gave the old
gilt of a horse a good crack which made
him tun fasier than he ever did before,
I'll warrant.  And so with another volley
of snow balls pitched into the front part

the last, and received in return for my
temerity an apartment under grouud, and
securely barred and bolted. The rigors
ous, unususl confinement hronght on a
lingering fever, aud I could plainly see
that my perseenturs intended it should
termingre i+ my death, [ bad taken
no medicine thronghout my  illness,
and therefore you wmay well be=
lieve [ was surprised, when Cul, Glines
brought me; vne morning, a durk liquid
mixture, which he said would make me
well, [ drank more from thirst than from

of the wagon, and with three times three
cheers, we rushed by.

With that, an old fellow in the wagon,
who was buried up under an old hat, and
who had dropped the reins, bawled ou,
“Why do you frighten my horse !' *Why
dout you turn out then ' said the driver.
So we gave him three rousing cheers
more. His horse was [rightened again,
and run up againsta loaded team and I
believe, alinnst capsized the old creature
—and g0 we lefi him."

“Well boys," replied the instructor,
‘take your seats, andl will take my

the wish of reviving to my dread life
again and immediately n slamberons sen-
antion benumbed every fuculty. 1 heard
voices in conversation—those of Col
Glines and his son=~1 havd them urrange
the disposition of my buly when the
sleeping postion shoulil have taken effeet,
and with searcely a thill, I learned that
L was:to be placed in cellar, and enclosed
within a sulid pile of magsonry while yet
alive! remember no more! [tisalla
blaok and void till now."”

Gertrude Wiachester fully recovered
her liealth beneath the hospitable enof of
Ithe kind boatman, and in due time ap-
peared again to her astonished house-
hold, who hal motnrned her dead,

Cul. Glines had applied for legal pos-
sessiuﬂ of ler property, bul owing 1o
some deluy in the eity courts he had
no! been able to asguine furmal occnpancy.

fmmediately on Gertruile's re-appear-
ance, he fled fiom *“Woodstock's Torror™
with his son, and no subsequent tidings
of them ever reached (f=eem, “Wond-
stock's 'Terror” soon beeame a ruin, and
one night it was reduced to ashes during
a violent thunder storm,  Whether it was
fired by a bolt from heaven, or by the
hand of man, was never known,

Gertrude Winchester naturally felt very
grateful to Hordee for rescuing ber from
a dreaded fate, and she displayed her
gratitude in a sumewhat singular manner.

It was quite a little romance, the news-
papers of the day #aid, and now it had
all ended in that common-place affair<-a
wedding-- with eight bridexmaids, and a
corresponding number of groomsmen.

With the full approbation of his bride,
Horace Flintwood went North, aod re-
turned accompanied by his worthy pa-
rents, who hiencelorth. through their lives,
found a pleasant home in the luxurious
residence of their son and his affection-
wte young wife.

TV
“Saver 1y Soxermive Evse.”—It
is an every day saying with people abou
to indulge in a questionable expense,
4Oh! it won't cost much afier all, and
we can save it in something else,”” There
are hundreds of households in this great
city, where these, or similar words, have
been used this-very day. Does a hus-
band wish some costly delicacy for his
dinner, which his careful wife thinks
they cannot afford, he quiets her sernp-
les, or forees her to deny heself what is
positively needful, by telling her she can
“save itin something else.” Is a wife
determived to outshine bLer neighbor in
dress ! She passes lightly over her ex-
travagance in milliners und mantua-makers
by assuring her husband volubly that she
can *‘save it in something elee.” Does a
man, who ean illy gfford it, buy a fast
troiter ! He is sure to inform you that
he oan “‘save itin something else,” Isa
woman bent on giving an extravagant
party T She has
can save it in  something else."”
is & foalish. e_:lzs_énditﬁri entered on,, an
expenditure which js. beyond

i ! mt;la;ﬁmfl
| msans, Lhat the.teply_is no ﬂi to the|
L ¥y ”
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wrn and tell you a story, and all about a
| sleighi-ride, too. Yesterdny sfternoon, a
very venerable clergyman was on his
way from Boston 10 Salem, to pass the
residue of the winter ut the house of bis
son. ‘T'hat he might be prepared for
journeying in the spring he tovk with
him his wagon, for the winter his sleigh,
which he fastened behind his wagon,

wHis sight and hearing - were some-
| what blunted by age, and he was pro-
reeding very slowly and quietly, for his
horse was old and feebls, Like his uwner.

His thoughis veverted tn the scenes of
of his youth—af his manhood, and of his
riper years. Almost (orgetting himself in
the mulitude of his thoughts, he was
suddenly disturbed, and even tersified,
by loud hurrahs frong behind, and by a
furious pelting and clatering of balls of
snow aud ice upon the top of his wagon,

“In his trepidation lie dropped his
reing, and s his aged and feeble lands
were quite besumbed with eold, he could
not gather them up, and his horse began
torun away. In the midst of the old
man's troubles, there rushed by him with
loud shouts, a large party of boys in a
sleigh, drawn by six korses. *Turn out!
turn out, old fellow! Give us the road
old boy! What will you take for your
pony, old daddy? What's ihe price of
onts 1" were the various cries thut met
his eara, ; .

“Prsy do not frizhten my lLorse !"
exclaimed the infirm driver.

“ I'urn out, then! wrn out!" was the
answer, which was followed by repeated
gracks and blows from the long whip of
the ‘grand sleigh,’ with showers of snow
balle, and hrae tremendous cheers from
the boys that were in it. 'The terror of
the old mne and his horse were increased,
and the latter ran away with him, to the
imminent peril of 1is life.  He contrived,
however, to secare his reins, and slop
his horse just in seuson to prevent his be-
ing dashed ngainst a loaded team.

A short distance brought him to his
journey's end, the house of his son.  His
old horse was comfortably housed and
fed, and he himself abundantly provided
for, 'I'hat son, boya, is your instrucior,
and that old fellow and old boy, (who
did not turn out for you, but who would
gladly have given you the whola roid,
had he heard your nppmauh.a th at old
daddy, wes your master's father "

Some of the boys boried their heads
behind their desks; some eried, and many"
hastened to the teacher with apologies
und regrets withont end. Al were freely
pa-doned, but were cautioned that they

sive truvelers, and more respectful'to the
aged, :

23 About e best thiog, it would

should be mote civil in fmture to inoffen-|

BE POLITE.
Itis said that George MeDuffie, of
South Carolina, was very lile even
when a little boy. One evening e was
holding a litdle call by its ears while bis
mother milked the cow, and a gentleman
passing by suid, “Good evening, my little
son."
George returned, *Good evening, sir,"
with such a polite bow, thut the gentle-
man aoticed bim and suid :
#Why didn't you pull off your hat, my

litthe man "

George answered, “If you will gt
down and lold my calf for me, I will pull
off my hatto you."
George's politeness and shrewd remark
were the making of him. 'That gentle-
man said to his mother :
«Your san is a smart boy, and if prop-
erly trsived, will make & great man some
dny. I you will permit me, Lwill give
George a gond education, snd give him
a slart in the world,” »
The mother thanked the geatleaan for
his kindness and let him take clarge of
her son. George arose fiom the ears of
his calf to the highest rank in the legal
profeseion ; be was thensent to the State
Legislatare—then w0 Congress—then
made Governor of South Carolina.
I wish all my liwle nephews and cous-
ins to be polite. A polite bow and s
“Good evening sir,"" cost nothing, but
are sometimes worth a great deal. One
courteous bow was . worth a foriune 10
little George McDuffie, .
Everybody likes polite children.—
Worthy persons will pay attention to such,
speak well of their good manners,
enteriain a good opinion of their purents.
I fear teachers do not pay sufficrent ats
tention to this subj et. They vught to
lectare their pupils at least once a week
upon “the rules of politeness.” Litile buys
and gitls are ignorant of these rules, and
teachersare the proper persons to ieach
them. The school is the proper: place,
too, because it is a livle community affor-
ding frequent yccasion for the cxercise of
politeness,
When I used to go ta school, my teach-
er made it a rule that every boy should
make a bow and every girl a couriesy as
we entered the door every worning, and
do the kame as W8 'efi at evening. And
our instructor would iivariably notice us
i with u polite bow, unless lie happened
| notlo seeus, | like every rule that
helps to refine our manners and improve
our henrte.
My little readers—scholurs—salute
your teacher every morning with & grace-
ful bow and a “good morning, Me M
~"" and at evening il convenient, part
with him in the same way ; and be polite
to everybody, especinlly to old persons.

|
|
| Joe Morgan's Little Daughter.

She was wont to run over to the tavern
in the evening to lead home her drunken
futher. Just as she was entering the
door one night, Slade hurled a tumbler
at her futher, but struck Aer on the head,
and resulted in her death, Morgan bent
down his ear.

“You will only have mother left,"
Mary said ; *‘only mother. And she
cries 80 much when you are away."

“| won't leave her, Maty, only when
1 goto my work,” said he, whispering
back to the child, *and I'l never go out
at night any more.""

“Yes, von promise me that."

“And I'll promise more,'

“*What, father 1"

“Never to go into the favern agsin,”

“'Never 1"

“No never. I'll promise stll more,"

“Father?' . b ib

“Never to take a drop of liquor as
long as I live,"

++Q, father! dear father!” and witha
ery nfljny Mary started up and- threw
herselt upon his breast. ilm drew
his arm tightly around her, and sat for a
long time with his lips pressed w0 her

chi€ek, while she la st his “bosom
asstill as death, As death ! Yes; for
when the father unel his ‘the

spitis of his child was withthe : _,_
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shaken with the wind, they leefull:
others' roots, whereby -
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